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SEE bo ih' pa-npers," _aid Mr.
Dooloy, "thnt th' ladies in Eng¬
land havo got up in their might
an' demanded a voto."

" A what?" cricd Mr. Hennessy.
" A vote," said Mr. Dooley.

' " Th' ehameless viragocs," said Mr. Hennessy.
"What did they do?"

" Well, Sir," said Mr. Dooley, " an immense
concoorse iv forty iv thim gnthered in London
an' mnrched up to th' Houso iv Commons, or

nnytionnl dormytory. where a loud an' almost
universal snore proel_.in._d that a debato was

ragin' over th' bill to allow English gintlemen
lo marry their deceased wife's sisters befure th*
antopsy. In th' grent hall iv Ihifus somo iv th'
mightiest male intellecks in Britain slept undher
their hats while nn impassioncd orator delivcrcd
a hem-stitched speccli on th' subjick iv th' dny
to th' attintive knecs an' feet iv th' ministhry.
It was into this here assimbly iv th' first gintle¬
men iv Europe that ye see on ye'er way to France
that th' furyous femalos attimptcd to enter. Un-
daunted bc th' stairs iv th' building or th' rude
.jeers iv th' multichood, they advanccd to th' very
outsido dures iv th' idifice. Thepc an over-

whelmin' force iv three polismen opposed thim.
' What d'ye want, mum ? ' asked tho polis. ' Wc
demand th' suffrnge,' says th' commander iv th'
army iv freedom.

" Th' brutal polis refused to give it to thim
an' a desp'ratc battle followed. Th' ladies fought
gallantly, hurliu' crics iv ' Brute,' ' Monster,'
1 Cheap/ et ccthry, at th' constablry. Hat pins
were dhrawn. Wnn lady let down her back hair;
another, holder thin th' rest, dono a fit on th'
marble stairs; a third, p'rnps rendered insane bo
sufferin' f'r a vote, sthruck a burly ruffyan with
a Japanese fan on th' littlo finger iv th' right
hand. Thin th' infurynted officers iv th' law
charged on th' chainpccns iv liberty. A sceno iv
horror followed. Polismen seized ladies bo th'
arms an' led thim down th' stairs; others wero

carried out faintin' be th' tyrants. In a few
minyits nll wns over, nn' nawthin' but three hun-
dhred hnirpins remained to mnrk th' scene iv
slaughter. Thus, Hinnissy, was another battle
f'r freedom fought an' lost."

" It sarves thim right," said Mr. Hennessy.
" They ought to be at home tindin' th' babies."

" A thrue statement an' a sound argymint
that apponls to ivry mnn. P'rnps they havn't
got any babies. A baby is a good substichoot f'r
a ballot, an' th' hand that rocks th' cradle sildom
has time f'r anny other hmvries. But why shud
we give thim a vote, says I. What have they
done to injye this here impceryal suffrage that
we fought an' bled f'r? Whin mo forefathers
were followin' George Wash'nton an' sufferin' all
th' hardships that men endure campin' out in
vacation time, what wero th' women doin'? They
were back in Mntsachoosctts milkin' th' cow,
mendin' socks, followin' tli' plow, plantin' corn,
keepin' store, shoein' horses, an' pursooin' th'
other frivolous follies iv th' fair but fickle sect.
Afther th' war our brave fellows come back to
Boston an' ns a reward f'r their dovotion got a

vote apiece, if their wives hnd kopt th' Pilgrim
fathers that stayed nt home fr'm foreclosing' th'
morgedge on their property. An' now, be hiveus,
they want to share with us what wo won.

" Why, they wuddon't know how to vote.
They think it's an aisy job that anny wan can do,
but it ain't. it's a mnn's wurruk, an' a sthrong
man's witli a sthrong stomach. I don't know
annything that roquires what Hogan calls th'
cxercise iv manly vigor more thin votin'. It's
th' hardest wurruk .1 do in th' year. I get up
befur©'*dhyli#ht nn' thramp over in th' cold to
th' Tnnplo.iv Freedom, which is also th' office
iv a livery stablo. Wan iv th' judges has a cold

in his hoad an' cIokcb all th' windows. Another
judge has built a roarin' fire in a roiuul etove
an' is cookin' red-hots on it. Th' room is lit with
candles an' karosene lamps, an' is crowded witii
pathrites who liaven't heen to bed. At tli' duro
are two or threo poliBmen tliat inayhe ye don't
care to meet. Dock O'Leary says ho don't know
¦nnytliing that'll exhaust th' air iv a room so

quick as a polimnan in his Avinter unvform. All
th' pathrites an' as th' pa-apers call thim, th'
high priests iv this here sacrod rito, ar-re 6iiiokin'
th' best seegars that th' token money iv our

counthry can buy.
" Id th' plcasant warinth iv th' fire, th' linr-
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ness on th* walls glows an' puts out its own pe-
culiar aromy. Th* ownor iv th' sanchooary iy
Libcrty comes in, shakcs up a bottle iv liniment
mado iv carbolic acid, pours it into a cup an' goc9
out. Wan iv th* domestic attindants iv th' guests
iv th' house walks through fr'm makin' th' beds.
Afther a while th' chief judge, who knows me

well, because hc shaves mo threo times a week,
gives me a contimchous stare, asks me mo name

an' a number iv scand'lous qucstions about mo

age*
"l'm timpted to make an angry retort, whin

I see th' polisman movin' nearer, so I take me

ballot an' wait me turn in th' booth. They're all
occypied bo writhin' freemen, callin' in sthrang-
led voices f'r somewan to light th' candle so

thcy'll be sure they ain't votin' th' prohybition
ticket. Th' calico sheets over th' front iv th'
booths wave an' ar-ro pushed out like th' cur¬

tains iv a Pullman car whin a fat man is dhress-
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in' inside whilo th' thrain is goin' round a curve.

In time a freeman bursts through, with perspy-
ration poorin' down his nose, hurls his suffrage
at th' judge an' staggers out. I plunge in,
sharpen an inch iv lead pencil be rendin' it with
me teeth, mutilate me ballot at th' top iv th'
dimmycratic column, an' run f'r me life.

" Cud a lady do that, I ask ye ? No, sir, 'tis no
job f'r th'fair. It's men's wurruk. Molly Dona-
huo wantB a vote, but though she cud bound
Knmachatka as aisily as ye cud this procint, she
ain't qualified f'r it. It's mcant f'r gr-reat
sturdy American pathrites like Mulkowsky th'
I'ollacky doAvn th' sthreet. He don't know yet
that he ain't votin' f'r th' King iv Poland. He
thinks he's still over thero pretindin' co be a

horso instead iv a freo American givin' an imita-
tion iv a steam dhredge.

" On th' first Choosday afther th' first Mon¬
day in Uovembcr an' April a man goes around
to his house, wakes him up, leads him down th'
sthreet, an' votes him th' way ye'd wather a

horse. He don't mind inhalin' th' air iv liberty
_. «* >v /
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in a livery stable. But if Molly Doiinliuo wint to
voto in a livury stablo, th' first thing she'd do
wtid bo to get a broom, sweep up th' fluro, open
th' windows, disinfect th' bootlis, tako th' hnr¬
ness fr'm th' wails, an' hang up a pitchor iv
Niagnry be moonlight, chnse out tli' walchers an'
polis, rnmovo th' Beegurs, make th' judges get a
sbavc, an' p'rnps invnlydntd th' iliction. Jt's no

y f'r her, an' 1 told hor so.
"'We demand a vote,' says sho. f All right

suys 1/ tako mino. It'a old, hut it's trustwortliy
nn' duralile. Jt may look a little th1 worso f'r
wenr fr'm heiu' hurled again a raypublioun ma¬
jority in this country f'r forty yeiirs, but it's all

right. Take my vote an' use it as yo ploase/
says I, ' an' I'll get-an hour or two exthry sleep
iliction day mornins,' says I. ' I've voted so

often l'm tired iv it annyhow,' says I. 'But,'
says I, ' why shud annywan so young an' beauti¬
ful as ye want to do annything so foolish as to
vote?' says I. 'Ain't we intilligent enough?'
says she. 'Ye're too intilligent,' says I. 'But
intilligence don't give yo a vote.'

" ' What does, thin,' says she. ' Well,' says
I,' enough iv ye at wan time wantin' it enough.
How many ladies ar-re there in ye're Woman's
Rights Club?' 'Twinty,' says she. 'Make it
three hundred/ says I,' an' ye'll be on ye'er way.
Ye'er mother doesn't want it, does she? No,
nor ye'er sister Katie? No, nor ye'er cousin, nor

ye'er aunt? All that illiction day means to thim
is th' old man goin' off in th' mornin' with a

light step an' fire in his eye, an' comin' home
too late at night with a dent in his hat, news-

boys hollerin' exthries with th' news that fifty-
four votes had boen east in th' third precint in
th' Sivinth Ward at 8 o'clock, an' Packy an' Aloy-
sius stealin' bar'ls fr'm th' groceryman f'r tli'
bone-fire. If they iver join yo an' make up their
minds to vote, tliey'll vote. Yo bet thoy will.
"' Ye see, 'twas this way votin' come about.

In th' beginnin' on'y th' king had a vote, an'
ivrybody else was a Chinyman or an Ind}*an. Th'
king clappcd his crown on his head an' wint
down to th' polls, marked a cross at th' head iv
th' column whero his namo was, an' wint out to
cheer th' returns. Thin th' jooks got sthrong,
an' says they: " Yotin' seems a healthy exerciso
an' w'd liko to thry it. Give us th' franchiso or

we'll do things to yo." An' thoy got it. Thin
it wint down through th' earls an' th' markises
nn' th' rest iv th' Dooloy fam'ly, till fin'lly all
that was left iv it was flung to th' ign'rant
masscs like Hinnissy, becauso they mado a lot iY
noise an' threatencd to set firo to th' barns,

"' An' thern yo ar-ro. Ye'll niver got it be
askin' th' polis f'r it. No wan iver got his
rights fr'm a polisman, an' be th' samo token,
thore ar-ro no rights worth havin' that a polis¬
man can koop ye fr'm gottin', Th' ladies iv Lon¬
don ar-ro followin' the right coorso, on'y thero
ain't enough iv thim. If thoro were forty thous¬
and iv thim ar-rnied with hat pins an' propared
to plunge th' snmo into th' stomachs iv th' ini-
mios iv female suffrage, an' if, instead iv faintin'
in th' ar-rms iv th' constablry, thoy eharged an'
puncturcd thim an' broko their way into th'
Houso iv Commons, an' pulled tho wig off the
Speaker, an' knockod th' hat ovor th' eyes iv Sir
Cumel Bannonimn, it wuddn't bo long befuro
some miinher wud talk in his sleep in their
favor. Yo hot! lf yo'cr suffruge club was com¬

posed iv a hundhred thousand eturdy ladies
ar-rnied with rollin' pins, brooms, mops, potato
mashors, stove lifters, an' th' other weepins that
naturo has provided th' sect with to def ind thim-
silves again tyrnnny in th' home, it wuddon't bo
long befuro Hill O'Brien wud bo sindin' ye a box
iv chocolate oreams f'r ye'er vote,

" ' Somo dny ye nmy get a vote, but befuro yo
do I'll r-road tliis in th' pa-apors; " A hundhred
thousand armed an' detarminod womon invaded

th' capital city to-day demandin' th' right to
vote. They chased th' polis acrost th' Pottymac,
mobbed a newspaper that was again th' bill, an'
tarred an' feathered Sinitor Glue, th' leader iv
th' opposition. At 10 o'clock a rumor spread
that th' Prisidcnt wud voto th' bill, an' instantly
a huge crowd iv excited females gathcred in front
of the Whito House, hurlin' rocks an' cryin'
' Lynch him!' Th' tumult was on'y quelled whin
th' Prisident's wife appeared on th' balcony an'
mado a bricf speech. She said she was a mimber
iv th' local suffrage club, an' she felt safe in as-

suring her sisters that th' bill wud bo signed.
If niciss'ry, sho wud 6ign it hersilf. (Cheers.)
Th' Prisident was a littlo onruly, but ho was fre-
quently that way. Th' married ladies in tn'
aujeence wud undherstand. He meant nawthin*.
It was on'y wan iv his tantrums. A littlo moral
suasion wud bring him around'all right. At
prisint th' chief Magistrate was in th' kitchen
with his daughtor' settin' on his head.

" ' " Th' speech was rnyceived with loud cheers,
an' th' mob proceeded down Pinnsylvanya Av-
noo. Bo noon all enthrances to th' capital wore

jammed. Congressmen attimptin' to enter wero
seizcd by th' hair iv th' head an' mado to sign
a pa-apor promisin' to voto right. Immejately
afther th' prayer th' Hon'rablo Gussio Gum-
dhrop iv Matsnchoosetts offered th' suffrage bill
f'r pnssago. ' Th' motion is out iv ordher,' be¬
gan th' Speaker. At this minyit a lady standin'
bchind th' chair dhrove a darning needlo through
his coat taila, ' But,' continued th' Speaker,
reachin' bohind him with an agnizod expression,
. I will lot it go annyhow.' ' Mr. Speaker, I pro¬
tcst,' began th' Hon'rablo Attila Sthrong,' I pro-
test .' At this a perfock tornado iv rage broke
out in th' gall'ries. Inkwella, bricks, combs,
shoes, Bmellin' bottles, hand mirrors, fans, an'
powdher puffs were hurled at th' onforchnit
mimber. In the midst iv th' confusion th' wifo
iv CongroBsman Sthrong cud bo seen wavin' a

pnr'sol ovor hor head an' callin' out: ' I daro yo
to como home to-night, polthroon.'

" ' " Whin th' noiso pnrtially subsided, th' hold
Congressman, his faco livid with emotion, was

heard to romnrk with a sob:' I was on'y about to
say I second th' motion, deary.' Th' bill was

carried without a dissintin' voico, an' rushod
over to th' Sinit. Thero it was opposed bo Sin¬
itor Tillman, but aftor a brief dialoguo with th'
leader iv th' suffrageites, ho swooned away. Th'
Sinit fin'lly insthructed th' clork to cast th'
unanimoua voto f'r th' moasuro. To-night in
th' prisinco iY a vast multiohood th' Prisidint
was led out bo his wifo armed with a flat-iron.
Ho was supported, or rather pushed, bo two iv
his burly daughtors. Ho seemed much con-

fusod, an' his wifo had to point out with th' flat-
iron th' placo whero lio wns to sign. With trom-
lilin' fingers ho affixed his signnturo an' was led
back.

« < « rjij^t njght passod quielly, althougli a slight
disturhanco was caused bo th' Missoury dilly-
gation demandin' to voto nt wanst. Th' sthroots
wero crowdod all avenin' with good-naturcd
throngs iv ladies, an' in front iv th' dry goods
stores, which woro illuminated f'r th' occasion, it

was almost impossiblo to get through. Iv/course
thoro woro th' usual riochous scenes in th' dhrug
stores, whoro th' bibulous gathercd at th' Body
wather counthers an' cillybrated th' victhry in
lemon, vonilln, an' choc'late, somo iv thim keep-
in' it up till 9 o'clock, or ovon lator."

"' Whin that comes about, mo child,' says I,
' ye mny shcatho ye'er lmt pins in ye'er millinnry,
f'r ye'll have as much right to vote as th' most
ignornnt man in th' ward. But don't ask f'r
rights. Tnke thim. An' don't lot anny one givo
thim to ye. A right thnt is handed to ye f'r naw-
Ihin' has somctliin' th' matthcr with it. It's

moro than likely it's on'y a wrong turned inside
out,' says I. ' I didn't fight f'r th' rights I'm
told I enjye, though to tell ye th' truth I enjyo
me wrongs more; but 6ome wan did. Some timo
some follow was prepared to Iay down his life, or

betther still, th' other fellow's, f'r th' right to
vote.'"

" I believe ye're in favor iv it ye'ersilf," said
Mr. Hennessy.

" Faith," said Mr. Dooley, " I'm not wan way
or th' other. I don't care. What diff'rence does
it mako? I wudden't mind at all havin' a little
soap an' wather, a broom an' a dusther applied
to pollyticks. It wudden't do anny gr-reat harm
if a man cudden't be illicted to office onless he
kept his hair combed, an' blacked his boots an'
shaved his chin wanst a month. Annyhow, as

Hogan says, I care not who casts th' votes iv me
counthry so long as we can hold th' offices. An'
there's on'y wan way to keep the women out
iv office, an' that's to give thim a vote."
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<& The Gentle Cynic <#

Even wild oats seem tamo to some young mon.

Tho vory best business for a man to ho in is
his own.

Many a man's principles are sound; in fact,
nothing but sound.

Mnny a follow is contented becauso he is too
lazy to mako a kick.

The living the world owcs a mnn costs more

to collect than it is worth.

Almost any poet could writo mngazine nrticlos
on how to live on $10 a week.

Of courso, peoplo cnrry opora glasses to the
theatro for the looks of tho thing.

Tho average woman's idea of charity is to knit
bedroom slippors for tlfo Hottentots,

" Handsome is ns handsome does" is a com-

forting motto for tho follow who isn't.

Botweon airships and submavino boats, the
coming genoration won't ho on tho lovel.

It is whon a woman can't get a divorco that
sho is apt to regard marringe as a failure.

Somo mon aro thrown in tho shado by thoir
rivals, and others stand in thoir own light.

Tho pensimist doesn't believe in putting off
till to-morrow the troublo ho can borrow to-
day.

Tho naturnlists won't admit it, but I have .

strong suspicion that tho bald englos aro the
married ones.


